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the
 'dowhger—oh, 1'd got her.

f
(Coprright. 1904, by The Bobbe-Merrill Ce,)

“No—no, my dear, I—-I"'m not,” he
stammered, his face purple now with

embarrassment. 1 was just trying w
tell you, you poor lttle girl, of your

mistake and planning & way to help| the

you, when—"

He made a gesture of despair toward
the side where the coupe had been

I covered my face with my hands
and shrinking over Into the corner, |
eried:

“let me out! Let me out! You're
not my father. Oh, let me out!”

“Why, certainly, child. But I'm old
enough, surely, w be, and | wish—I
wish I were"

“You do!"

The dignity and tenderness and
courtesy in his volee sort of sobered
me. But all at once | remembered the
face of Mrs. Dowager Diamonds, and
1 understood.

“Oh, because of her.” | sald, smiling
and pointing to the side where the
ecoupe had been.

My, but It was a rotlten bad move!
1 ought to have been strapped for It
Oh, Tom, Tom, It takes more'n a red
coat with chinehilla to make a black-
hearted thing like me Into the girl
he thought T way

He stiffened and sal up ke a prim
Hittie schoolboy, his soft eyes hurt like
& dog's that's been wounded.

1 won't tell you what | did then. No,
I won't. And you won't understand,
but just that minute | cared more for
what he thought of me than whether |
got to the correctionpr anywhere else

It made us friends in & minute, and
when he stopped the carrlage to let
me out, my hand was still fn his. But
I wouldn't go. I'd made up my mind
to se¢ him out of his part of the
porape, and first thing you know we
were driving up toward the square, if
you please, to Mrs. Dowager Diamounds’
house.

He thought It was his scheme, the
poor lamb, to put me In her charge till
my lost daddy could send for me, He'd
no more idea that | was steering him
toward her, that he was doing the only
thing possible, the ouly square thing

by his reputation, than he had that
Nanece Olden had been ralsed by the
Crueity, and then flung hersell away
on the first handsome lrish boy she
met.

That'll do, Tom.

Girls, If you could have seen Mrs
Dowager Diamonds' face when she
eame down the stalrs, the bishop's
card In hor hand; and into the gor-
geous parlor, It'd have been as good as
8 front seat at the show

Bhe was mad, and she was curlous,
and she was amazed, and she was dis
armed; for the very nerve of his
bringing me to her staggered her so
that ghe could hardly belleve she'd
seen what she had.

“Mr. dear Mrs

Ramsay.” he began,

‘and there T was, 1ying all éomfy, wﬁi

the diamonds on her neck boring fo-
settes In ny chewks, and she a-snif
over me ‘“ e and telling me
not to, i 1t was all right,
snd nay 1 mummy wo
take care of me, she would, that
l‘-
_She did. licnotmontouloun

soff as-—~as marsbmallows, and she
piled one siik pillow after another be-
hind my bask.
“Come; dear, let me help you off
with your coat,” she cooed, bending
over ms, >t
.. “Oh, mummy, it's so cold! Can't I
please keep it on?”
To let that coat off me was lo give
le thing away. My rig un-

dar! though enough for your
®irl, Tom, on. & ms.. wasn't  just
what they wear in the re. And,

d'ye knpw, you'll say It's silly, but I
had a eonvietion thet with that coat
I should say goed-by to the nerye
I'd had since | got into the bishop's
carriage—and from there into soclety.
1 let her take the hat, though, and I
could see by the way she handled It
that it was all right-—the thing: her
kind, you know. Oh, the girl 1 got It
from had good taste, all right.

1 closed my eyes for a moment as
I lay there and she stood stroking my
hair. She must bhave thought I'd
fallen asleep, for she turned to the
bishop, and holding out her hand, she
said, softly:

“My dear, dear bishop, you are the
best-hearted, the saintliest man on
earth., Because you are so beautifully
clean-souled yourself, you must par-
don me. | am asbhamed to say it, but
I shall have no rest till 1 do. When
I saw you In the carriage downtown,
with that peor, demented child, 1
thought, for just a moment--oh, can
you forgive me? It shows what an
evil mind | have. But you, who know
so well what Edward s, what my life
has been with him, will see how much
reason | have to be suspicious of all
men'!"

I shook, | lmughed so hard. What a
corker her Edward must be! See,
Tom, poor old Mrs. Dowager up in the
square bhaving the same devil's luek
with her man as Molly Elllott down
in the alley has with hers. | wonder
It you're all allke. No, for there's
the bishop. He had taken ber bané
sympathetically, forgivingly, but his
silence made me eurious. [ kpew he
wouldn't let the old lady belleve for
& moment | was luny, if once he could
be sure himself that | wasn't tou
lle, Tom Dorgan, he wouldn't! Well—
But the poor baby, how could he ex-
pect to see through a game that had
caught the dowager herself? Still, 1
could hear him walking softly toward
me, and | felt him looking keenly down
at me long before | opened my eyes.

When | did, you should have seen
him jump. Guilty he felt. [ eould
see the blood rush up under his clear,
thin old skin, soft as a baby's, to find

| himself caught trylug to spy out my

secret

I just looked, big-eyed, up at him
You kpow; the way Molly's kid does,
when he wakes. [ looked a long, loog
time. as though [ was pugzzied

“Daddy.” | sald, slowly, sitting up
“You—you are m§ daddy, ain't you?”

“Yes—yes, of course™ It was the
Dowager who got between him and

confused & bit by his remembrance of | We, hinting beavily at him with nods

how her face had looked 15 minutes and frowns

before, “I bring to you an unfortunate

" ¢hlld, who mistook my carriage for her

father's this afternoon at the station
Bhe Is a college girl, a stranger fin
town, and till her father claims her

Oh, the baby! the baby! She was
stiffening Mke & rod before his very
syes, How did his words explain his
having his arm round the unfortunate
¢hild? His consclence was so clean
that the dear little man actually over-
Joked the fact that it wasn't my pres-
ence in the carriage, but his conduct
there that had excited Mrs. Dowager
Diamonds.

And didn't the story sound thin? 1
tell you, Tom, when it comes to lying
to a woman you've got to think up
something stronger than it takes to
make a man believe In you-—if you
happen to be female yourself

I didn’'t wait for him to finish, but
waltzed right In. T danced straight up
to that side of beef with the dlamonds
still on it, and finging my arms sbout
her, turned a coy eye on the bishop.

“You said your wife was out of
town, daddy.,” 1 cried, gayly. “Have
you got another wife besides mum-
my?

The poor bishop! Do you think he
tumbled? Not a bit—not a bit. He
sat there gasping like a fish, and Mrs.
Dowager Diamonds, surprised by my
sudden attack, stood bolt upright,
about as pleasant to hug as—as you
are, Tom, when you're jealous

The trouble with the bishop's set (s
that it's deadly slow. Now, If I had
really been the bishop's daughter—all
right. I'l go on,

“Oh, mummy,” 1 went on, quickly,
You know how I sald it, Tom-—the way
I told you after that last row that Dan
Christensen wasu't near 80 good-
looking as you—remember? “Oh,
mummy, you don’t know how good it
Teels to get home. Out there at that
awful college, studying and studying
and studying, sometimes | thought I'd
lose wmy semses, There's a girl out
there now suffering from nervous
prostration. She worked so hard re-
paring for the mid-years. What's her
name? [ can't think--I can’t think,
my head's so tired. But it sounds like
mine, & 1ot like mine. Once—I think
it was el thought it was
mine, asfl 1 made up my mind sud-
denly to eome right home snd bring it
with me, But it.ean’t be mine, can it?
It ean’t be my mame she's got. It
can’t be, mwmmy, say it can't, say it
can't!”

Tom, I mM to have gone on the

stage. I'l.go yet, when you're sent
up some day. Yes, [ will. You'll be
‘where you can't stop me.

bishop, but the
Not s0 bad

1

But the dear old fellow
only got pinker In the effort to look
a le and not say it. Still, he looked
relieved. Evidently he thought | was
luny all right, but that I had lucid in-
tervals. 1 heard him whisper some-
thing like this to the dowager just be-
fore the mald came Iin with tea for
me.

Yes, Tom Dorgan, tea for Nancy
Olden off a sliver salver, out of a cup
like a paintéd eggshell. My, but that
almost floored me! | was afraid I'd
give myself dead away with all those
Mttle jars and jugs. So | sald I wasn't
hungry, though, Lord knows, [ hadn't
had anything to eat since early morn
ing. But the dowager sent the mald
away and took the tray herself, oper-
ating all the jugs and pots for me, and
then tried to feed me the tea. She
was about as handy as Molly's little
sister {8 with the baby—but I allowed
myself to be coaxed, and drank it
down,

Tea, Tom Dorgan. Ever taste tea?
If you knew how to behave yourself
in polite soclety, I'd give you a card to
my friend, the dowager, up in the

square.
How to get away! That was the
thing that worried me. I'd Jost

made up my mind to have a lucid in-
terval, when cr.creak, the front door
opened, and in walked—

Tom, you're mighty cute—so cute
vou'll land us both behind bars some
day—but you can't guess who came
in on our little family party. Yes—
oh, yes, you've met him.

Well, the old duffer whose watch
was ticking inside my walst that very
minute! Yes, sir, the same red-faced,
big-necked fellow we'd spled getting
full at the little station in the country.
®nly, he was a bit meilower than when
you grabbed his chaln. Well, he was
Edward.

I almost dropped the cup when | saw
him. The dowager took it from me, say-
ing:

“There, dear, don’t be nervous,
only—only—"

She got lost. It couldn't be my daddy
~the bishop was that. But it was her
husband, so who could it be?

“Evening, bishop. Hello, Henri-
etta, back so soon from the opera?’
roared Edward, in a big, husky volce,
He'd had more since we saw him,
but he walked straight as the bishop
himegelf, and he's a dear little ram-
rod. “Ah!"—his eyes lit up at sight
of me—"ah, Miss—Miss—of course,
I've _met the young Iady, Heurletla,
but hang me if I haven't forgotien her
name."

“Miss—Misas Murieson.” lled the old
lady. glibly. “A-~a rélative.”
~*Why, mummy!” I sald, reproach-
tully.

“There—there. It's only a joke.
lsn't it & Joke, Edward?’ she de-
mahded, laughing uneasily.

“Joke?' he repeated, with a hearty
bellow of laughter. “Best kind of &
Joke, [ calll it, %o Bnd w0 pretty » girl
ST AR L v _.

It's

right In your own house, eh, bﬁoi!“

“Why does he call my wlor,‘:an-
op, mummy?’ *

I couldn't help it. The fun of hear-
ing the dowager lie and knowing the
bishop beside himself wilh the pain
of deception was too much for me. 1
could see she dldn't dare trust her
Edward with my sad story.

“Ho! ho! The bishop—that's good,
No, my dear Miss Murieson, If this
lady's your mother, why, 1 must be
~—at least, I ought to be, Your father,
As such, I'm golng to have all the
privileges of a parent—Dbless me, If I'm
not."”

1 don't suppose he’'d have done It if
he'd been sober, but there’'s no tell-
fng, when you remember the reputa-
tion the dowager had given him, But
he'd got no further than to put his
arm around me when both the bishop
and the dowager flew to the rescue.
My, but they were shocked! 1 couldn’t
help wondering what they'd have done
if Bdward had happensd to see the
bishop In the same sort of tableau
earlier in the afternoon.

But | got & Jueid interval just then,
and distracted their atteation. | stood
for a moment, my head bent as though
I was thinking deeply.

“l think I'll go now™ | sald at
length. “I—1 don’t understand exact-
Iy how | got here,” | went on, Jooking
from the bishop to the dowager and
back again, “or how | happened to
miss my .father. I'm ever—so much
obliged to you, and if you will give
me my hat, I'll take the next train
back to college.”

“You'll do nothing of the sort,” sald
the dowager, promly “My dear.
you're & sweetl girl that's been study
fng too hard You must go to my
room and rest—'

“And stay for dinner. Don't you
care, Sometimes | don't know how |
got here myself.” Edward winked
jovially

Well, | did.  While the dowager's
back was turned | gave bhim the littlest
sue, in return for his. It made him
drunker than ever,

“l think,” sald the bishop, grimly,
with a significant glance at the dow-
wger, a8 he turnea just then and saw
the old cock ogliug me, “the young
fady Is wiser than we. I'll take her
0 the station—"

The station! Ugh! Not Naance Old-
tn, with the red coat still on,

“Impossible, my dear bishop,” In-
terrupted the dowager. “She can't be
permitted to go back on the traln
alone.”

“Why, Miss—Miss Murieson, I'll see
you back all the way to the college
door. Not at all, not at all. Charmed.
First, ve'll have dianer—or, first I'll
telepho e out there and tell 'em you're
with
or anything of that sort-
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Low Excursion Rates via Southern
Rallway From Louisville,
Denver, Col,, $20.25, July 11-15 in-
cluslve, limit August 20th, Di-
verse routes returning, Stopover priv-
{legea
San Franckeco and Los Angeles, Cal,

return

$67.50, June 24 to July 6, inclusive

Return limit Sept, 15, 1906
Knoxville, Tenn,, $8.15 June 24

30, July Tth, 14th and 15th. Return

limit fiftedn days from date of
with privilege of extenslon to Sept
by payment of 50 ceats fee,

sale
30

St. Paul, Minn,, $21.50, July 23,
24, 20 and 26, Return limit leav-
ing St. Pau)l July 31, 25 cents valida-
tion fee,

Athens, (in, $15.756 June 28, 24,
25, 26 and 20, July 2, 9 and 16th, re.
turn limit nrmm days with privileges
of extension to Sept, 30 on paywment
of 50 cents,

St Paul, Minn,, $16.00, August 10,
11 and 12, Return limit Avgust 31,
with privilege of extension to Sept.
30 on payment of

Denver, Colorado Springs and Pue-

B0 cenis

blo, Col,, $36.00 on sale dally to
Sept. 30 with veturn limit of October
J1st,

Asheville, N, (', $15.95, On  sale

within six months,

Low Homeseckers' Rates to many
points in the Southeast, West and
Southwest on first and third Tueesdays
of each month, June to November in-
clusive,

For additional information, tickets,
ete, call on any agents of the South-
ern Rallway or address J. F. Logan,
traveling passenger agent, 111 East
Main street, Lexinglon, Ky.; ©. |
Hungerford, distriet passenger agent,
234 Foarth avenue, Louisville; Q. B,
Allen, A, G. P. A, St, Louis, Mo.
———

Rohacrihe Wor The Sam.

$75 FOR THE PRETTIEST
YARDS IN PADUCAH.

The Sun offers a prise of
$10 cash for the prettiest
yard in each of the six wards
of Paducah, the residents
within a halt mile of the
city limits being deemed eli-
gible for the contests,

Besides these prizes for the
different wards, an extra prize
of $15 cash will be given for
the prettiest yard in the city
ot large,

The Sun offers these prizes
to stimulate an interest in
handsome yards.

The contests will be lcdhl
July 15, by a committee to be
selected at a Iater date,

The only condition of the
contest Is that entries
must be subscribers of The

80 that If there's any rule |

daily the year round good relurniug :
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Painters Get Contract,

Painters employed by the Illinois
Central at Paducah, McCombs City,
and Water Valley, Miss.,, and Mat-
toon 111, bhave succeeded in getting a
contract with the road, the first to be
made, Mr. Harry Savage, of the 11l
nois Central shops who went as a del-
egate to Chicago to attend a meeting
with higher oMelals, has returned
and announced success,

We got a contract with the road,”
he stated “and got an increase of
from one to one and three-quarters
cents. This is effective in the four
citles where shops are located and
Burnsides {n Chicago is excluded, Wa
askeéd for a contract several weeks
ago and are glad an amicable agree-
ment was reached.”

A large foree of painters fs em-
ployed here and the Increase will
amount to a great deal In the pay-
rolls at Padueah shops.

I. C. Redaces Section Foree,

For several days the [llinels Cen-
tral section men along the line have
been on a sirike asking a raise in
wages from $1.35 to $1.50 per day.

It was announced a day or so ago
that the request had been granted
bul that was premature, but last

night word was recelved that the

new scale would go into effect Mon-
day. The different gangs will be re
duced however to make up for the
increase lnp wages, The Centralia sec-

tions were allowed 45 men under the
old rate hot now they are reduced to
-Centralin Democrat

=0 men,

Mrs. Alex Patton has returned from

Calro, where she had been visMing

friends

N

Sanitation Hints,

Good sanitation for
shon/1 be your motto,

Clean your premises, keep
them clean and sprinkle
with lime,

Screen your doors and win-
dows and keep out the house-
fly, the most dangerous of
pests, It carries disease and
Infection,

The most ellectlvo money
spent in advertising Paducah
will be that spent in cleaning
and draining it. Every citi-
zen can help to do this, in
their own way,

No mosquitoes, no malaria.

A clean e¢ity no danger of
yellow fever and typhoid,

A Central Park for a good
morning breath,

~———

ABRAY L. WEIL & C0

GAMPBELL BLOCK
Telophones: Office, 369; Reeldence, ya¢
IESU&ANCE

1906

sanitary arrangements,

Fans!

“TO'LET """

Several superior offices on second and
third floors of our building, provided with
heat, water, light, electric elevator and modern

See Us For

CEILING AND BUZZ FANS

I~

ke

TAUASDAY, JULY 5.

Prices lowest in city for similar offices---
double offices especially adapted for dentists.

American-German National Bank
227 Broadway

Fans!

o

" foreman Bros. Novelty Co.

Incorporated
121=123 N. Fourth St.

Phones 787

CITY TRANSFER CO.

Now located at

Glauber’

We are ready for all kinds of hauling.
TELEPHONE 499

e e

s Stable.

HEALT]

The great remed” for neryy

lmq%wuq
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Goods are

Going Fast
and Cheap
at the Big

Auction Sale

MILMOAD TIME TABLES,

aumon.gyt:vnn. At the
.:2- l:% -
hom fipe Tl y
13 & ez Paducah Music Store
whaodl ¢t Phone 1513. 428 Broadway
e S 122
2:’{3: g‘m :'*: .-
Jm fe soem | —
I.I,-:J ‘l,:lﬂ .-:..'
e JUST
7\0pm 9
-k = RECEIVED
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-l e e gy
o :'?uu: 0“
b JAPANESE
Toam 14 sop Honey Suckle
e "l PERFUME
:u o With other favorite French
%‘ :rg and American Extras
b IE 1
e s
gz SMITH & NAGEL
NASHVILLE LINK.
= mofl DRUG STORE
9‘;‘«3:; or. Fourth and Sway. raducan, Ty
Lk
I
9% w
oo
ieez
g_.':;

W
M= NC and New Orleans
oo between Paducsh snd

l'.\ \\b\ ILLE, TPADUCAH AND
CAIRO LINE,

|

(Incorporated.)
Evapsville and Paducah Packets,

(Dally
Steamers Joe Fowler and John 8.
Hopkins, leave Paducah for“Evans-
ville and way landings at 11 a. m.
Special excursion rate now In ef-
fect from Paducah to Evansville and

xcépt Sunday.)

return, $4.00, Elegant music on the
| boat. Table unsurpassed.

’

STEAMEn DK FOWLER
Leaves Paducah for Cairo and way
landings at 8 a. ‘m. sharp, daily ex-
cept Sunday. Special excusion rates
now in ¢ffect from Paducah to Caire
and return, with or without meals
and room. Good music and table un-
surpassed,

For further information apply te
8. A. Fowler, General Pass. Agent, or
Given Fowler, City Pass. Agent, at
Fowler-Crumbaugh & Co’s office.
Both phones No. 33.

8T, LOUIS AND TENNESSER
RIVER PACKET COMPANY.

Leave Paducah for Tennessce Rivep
Every Wednesday a. 4 p. m.

A. W. WRIGHT ..,........Master

BEUGENE ROBINSON .......Cler¥y

This company is not responsible

for Invoice charges unless collected

by the clerk of the bon.t.

NBW STATE HOTEL
METROPOLIS, FLL:

Newest and best hotel in the city.
Rates $2.00, Two large sample
rooms, Bath rooms. Rlectric
ligats. The only centrally located
hotel in the city,
mmm-

DRAUGHON'S
Rusiness

(Incorporated.)
Ooll lll.l‘z"". Rl -‘ T g

lenry llamel, Jr.

Remevod to Third and Kestucky.
Book Binding, Bask Work, Laga
and um.'ﬂ l'ﬁhltv "

whon's ln




